

The Hiflme of 

Hotf My Liege, I did deny no prifoaers, 

1 remember when the fight wasd one, 

^hen I was dric with rage and extreame toylc, 
^•^eathles and faint, leaning vpon ray fword, 

^amc there a certainc Lord, neat and trimly dreft , 
Lrelh as a Bridgroome, and his chin new rcapt, 

Shewd like a ftubbicland at baruefi home ; 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he helde, 

A ponneet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gauchis nofc, and tcokt away againe, 

Who therewith angry, whenit next came there, 
Tookt itinfnufFc,andftill hefinildeandtalkte. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaught knaiies, vnraannerly, 

T o bring a floucnly vnhand-fome coarfc. 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holyday andlady tcarmes* 

Hequefiioned me : among the reft demanded. 

My prifonersin your Maicftiesbchalfe. 

1 then, all ftnarting with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftered with aPopingay, 

Out of my griefc and my impatience, 
Anfweredncglcftingly, I know not what, 

He ihould, or he fhoiild not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fliinc fo briskc, and fmcll fo fwcft, 

/ ad talkc fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God faue the marke ; 
And telling me, the foucraigneft thing on earth j 
Was Parmaeity for an inward bruft. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter (bould be digd 
Out ofthc bowels of the harmcles Earth 5 
Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
So cowardly: and butfor thefe vile Guns, 

He would haue been himfelfc a Souldiour. 

This bald vnioyntcd chat of his (ray Lord) 

1 anfwercd indirftely (as I fayd) 


And 



ffe^ry the fourths 

And I bcfeech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation, 

Berwixt my louc, and your high Maiefty. 

Blimt. The circutnftancecoiifidcred, good my Lord 

What cr’c Hiwrie P terete then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May refonablie die, and ncuer rife, 

Todoe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now, 

Kin^. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, I 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our ownc charge ihall ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the folilh Mortimer, 

Who in wy foulc hath wilfully betraide. 

The hues of thofe, that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian, damned giemhmer, 

Whofe daughter as we hcare, the Earle ofMorch, 

Hath lately married ? (hall our coffers then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with fearcs. 

When they hauc loft and forfeited themfclucs. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fterue. 

For I ihallncuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue lhall aske me for one penny coft. 

To nnComehome rcuohed Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer? 

He ncuer did faU off, my Soucraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prouc that true, 

Nec«l$ nomorebut oife tongue: for all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundcs which valianly he tookc 
When on the gentle Setters tiedgie banke 
In finglc oppoCrion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hourc 
In changing hardiment with great Glendm>er, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinkc 

VponagrecmentpffwiftW^xfloud * 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 
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